THE MINISTER AT HOME
Among these finely-bound volumes there are some
which are unbound, but with pages cut and obviously
frequently read. On the window-sill there is a large, old
book in magnificent leather binding; it contains, we are
told, a collection of maps. It appears that Colonel Beck
likes old maps and this atlas was bought by him during
a stay in Denmark as it contained several interesting
maps of the old Polish Commonwealth.
You return to the hall and pass to the drawing-room.
Here there are no signs of work. In one of the cabinets
we notice a collection of artistic folk-dolls and bric-a-
brac, and there is a framed letter signed by Kosciuszko
resting on a splendid example of seventeenth-century
Polish brocade shot with gold threads. And here, too,
is the piano. It has an important role in this house.
The Minister likes and understands music, he knows
what music he likes and when he wants to hear it. For
there are times when he wants no music at all; he says
that music sometimes acts in a dangerous manner. But,
considered as a mode of relaxation after hard and arduous
work, Colonel Beck believes nothing surpasses it. He
has an excellent ear for music and in this respect takes
after his parents.
If you are fortunate you may be invited by Madame
Beck into the small drawing-room. It belongs to the
strictly private part of the home and serves for chats
with friends. It is comfortably furnished and looks most
cosy. But, as there is little time for quiet chats with